Loues Labours lojl. 

Bcr. peace, for I will not hauc to doe with you, 

Rof. Nor (hall not, if I doe as I intend. 

Ber, Speakefor your felues, ray wit is at an end. 

King. Teach vsfweet Madame, for our rudctranfcrelta, 
fijmefaireexcufc. • ™ 

£ht. The faireft isconfeffion. 

Were you not here but eueu now difguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 

Sl*f And were you well aduis’d ? 

Kin. I wasfaire Madam. 

Qj*. When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King. That more then all the world I did refpeft her, 

SL Ht When flic (hall challenge this you willrcieCt her. 
King . V pon mine Honour no. 

Sl*f> Peace, peace,forbearc: 

Your oath once broke, you forcenot to forfwcare? 

King. Dcfpifcmewhen I breakc this oath of mine. 

I will and therefore keepe it Rofaline , 

What did the Ruffian whifper in your eare f 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold mcdearc 

As precious eye- fight, and did value me 
Aboue this world : adding thereto morcouer, 

That he would wed me, or elfcdie my Loucr! 

i? God g iue thee ioy of him .• the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meane you Madame ? 

By my life, my troth, ' 

I neuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By hcauen you did; and to confirme it plains 
you gaue me this : But take it fir againc. 

King. My faith andthis, the Princeffe I did giue. 

I knew her by this lewell on her fleeue. S 

SIR.. Pardon me Gr.thislewelldidfoewearc. ' 

wh^w d vf fr5 T f(I thanke him > is m y 

Yhat. Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe? 

° f C “ hcr Irc mitbothtwaine. 

J fee the tncke on’t : Hcere was a confenr, 

Knowing aforehand of ourmerriment 


loues Labours loft. 


_ , /u Jr like a Chroma* Comedie. 

T° ^ arrv t ale. fome p.leafe-raan,fome flight Zanie, 

amvnblC'ncwes , fome trencher-knight, feme Dick, 

Thar foiifos his cheekc in yecrcs, and knowes the trick 
S make my Ladic lmgb, when (he's difpos^; 

Told our intents before: which once ddclos d. 

The Ladies did change Fauows, and then we 
Following the fignes, woo’c but the figne of foe. 

Now to our periurie, to addc more terror* 

We arc againe forfwome in will and error. 

Mach vpon this tis : and might not you 
Foreftall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladicsfoot by th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And (land bet weene her backc hr, and the hre. 

Holding a trencher, foiling merrilic ? 

You put our Page out : go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will,afmockc (hall beyourforo^wd. 

You leere vpon me, doe you? there’s an eye 

Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boy. Full merrily hath this braue Manager, this carrcere 
bene run. 


_ ^ . • /Q • t 


En ter Clow ne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d a fairc fray. 

Clo. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies fhall come in, or no. 

Bor. What, are there but three ? 
do. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For euerie one purfents three. 

Ber. And three timesthrice is nine. 

flo. Notfo fir, vtidcr correction fir, I hope it is not ic. 

You cannot beg vs fit, I can allure you fir, wcknow what we 
know;! hope fir three rimes thrice fir. 

Ber, Is not nine. 

Ow. Vndcr correction fir, we know where- vntill it doth 
amount. 

Btr, By Iouc, I alwayestooke three threes for nine. 
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